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the following episode. He attended a dinner of the
"Alleged Lunatics' Friends Society" at the Free-
masons' Tavern, at which a well-known philanthropist,
Mr. Hansard, was in the chain Russell's right-hand
neighbour was "a silent, gentlemanlike man," while
on his left was a voluble person who struck up
acquaintance with him immediately. During the
dinner the left-hand man whispered, " Look out for
that fellow on the right, I know him well, he is as
mad as a March hare, and would stick a knife into you
in a moment" All went well until the gentleman
immediately opposite Russell took an epergne filled
with fruit and put it on his plate. This created a little
disturbance between him and his neighbour. When
the chairman stood up to give the first toast, he was
rather thrown off his balance by the crowing of a cock
amidst the general cheers.

With the concert which followed the speeches came
the climax. Henry Russell, the composer, made an
unhappily appropriate selection in giving as his song
"The Maniac." The first verse was interrupted by
confused outcries, but when he came to the pitiful
refrain of the maniac, " Oh, release me! Oh, release
me! By Heavens! I am not mad," Russell's left-
hand neighbour with surprising agility jumped on the
table flourishing a dessert-knife and shouting, " No,
by Heavens! No, by Heavens I We are not mad!"
His example was followed by several others, who,
in spite of the expostulations of the chairman and the
soothing effects of the less mad to restrain them,
sang "We are not mad." Russell's right-hand neigh-
bour looked at him in an unfriendly way because he
had laid hold of the leg of the man who was dancing
in front of him and kicking over the glasses.